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T've never really had 
‘a. map for my life. 


For better or worse, it seems I've 
always been propelled along by 
whatever's happening at the time. - 

Life takes another and I 
find myself stranded on 
‘an exact duplicate of Earth 
located on the far side of 


‘There are days when I curse my 
life for the wild ride it's got me on... 
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SPENT ENOUGH TIME 
GETTING TO KNOW 
THE WHOLE 
CITY. 








YOU'RE FROM 
ANOTHER 
PLANET. 





Of course, there are times, 
foo, when I think I'm making 
some serious headway... 


only to find myself 
Confronted by yet 
another defour. 





It's funny, I've been stranded on 
Counter-Earth these past few weeks 
and it never occurred to me that there 
might be more to the world outside 
this one city. 











WHAT 
IRE YOU TALKING 
ABOUT? 


SOMETHING LIKE 
THAT? 


I JUST...I i 1 GUESS 
DUNNO, IJUST THAT'S THE KIND OF 
WONDERED IF QUESTION I SHOULD 
BEEN OUTSIDE 
THE CITY 
BEFORE. 














Life can be a 
strange trip, 
alll right. 


Especially when no one 
will help you to navigate. 


HAVEN'T. 


re like me, though, you 
that stop you from 
behind the wheel, 


BEM@NO THE-EDGE DF, 


a, 


ee 
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VACA, 
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KIND 
OF LIKE A RAT 
IN A-- 


LL, 
LOOKY WHO 
I FOUND, ALL 
ED UP 
WITH NOWHERE 
TO GO! 


I CAN'T 
GO HOME, BUT 

I CAN TRY TO MAKE 
‘SENSE OF THIS: 


OH, COME ON--DON'T TELL SO, 
ME YOU'VE FORGOTTEN YOUR }h WHAT'RE WE UP TO TAKING 
OLD PAL, THE GREGARIOUS TONIGHT, DEAR SOME TIME QUT 


i AFTER 
GREEN GOBLIN, ALREADY! MIXING IT UP WITH 


THE BIG, BAD 
BRUTE? 


AN 71M SURPRISED 
TANGLING WITH THAT YOU HAVEN'T HAD 
~ BRUISER! RUN-IN WITH HIM. 

IT SEEMS LIKE 
YOU'VE BEEN 
AROUND. 


“ACTUALLY, 
SPEAKING OF 
GETTING AROUND 








NO, 
NO. YOU JUST 
STARTLED ME 
IS ALL. 











I SAW 
YOU SWING 
OVER HERE AND I 
WAS TRYING TO 
SNEAK UP ON 
You. 





THING? 


Ha’ 

H ASUB- 

IP THAT ALLOWS JJ 
EVOLUTIONARY 


BE CHILDISH. 
THERE'S PLENTY 
WE DON'T 
KNOW ABOUT 
EACH OTHER, 
GOBLIN. 


«BUT 
IT TURNS, 
YOU'RE ACTUALLY 
MR. IVE 


UNDER 
THAT MASK OF 
YOURS! 





YOU I WASN'T 
FROM THIS 
WORLD? 


I CAME HERE HOPING 

TO RESCUE AN ASTRONA 

FRROM MY WORLD AND 

WOUND UP STRANDED 
ALONG WITH 


SYMBIOTES WE 
ENCOUNTERED WHEN 
WE FIRST MET ARE 
FROM MY PLANET, 
TOO.* 


WELL... 
YEAH. DIDN'T WE 
START OFF WITH 

ME TRYING TO 


OKAY, ee 
Eos 


WELL, 
SNEAKING UPON — LET ME KNOW 
NIT IF THIS JOKE 


HAS A PUNCH 
LINE, peCenee 


CARNAGE ARE YOUR 
PLANET'S NUMBER. 
NE EXPORT, I'M NOT 
SURE I'LL BE BOOKING 
PASSAGE ANYTIME 
SOON. 
THEY'RE 


FIND THEY'D 
SET UP 
SHOP HERE, 
EITHER. 


so. 
IM A LITTLE 
‘'SOMETIMES-~ 
SHOOT 


DEAR BOY, MEANS, 
YOU CAN FIND OUT 
WHAT'S LURKING 
OUTSIDE THE 
CITY LIMITS FOR 
YOURSELF/ 





‘And with that, things 
kicked into Aigh gear, 


=] 


Maybe the Goblin really hadn't 
been outside Manhattan before, 
but he knew enough about 
sneaking around to give me an 
overview of several potential 
‘exit routes. 


Fortunately, that's a concern 
that dissolves in the night 
as I glide along en route 


to..What, exactly? 


That's the thing about /ife. Every 
mow and then it sends you down 
‘aside road ot a dark funnel we 


_-With only the vaguest 
idea of where you're 
hoping to arnve. 





T've become accustomed to 
scanning for trouble, sof 
keep an eye onthe skyline. |= 


The last thing I need is for 
cadre of Machine Men to 
bring my impromptu 
journey to.a halt. 


oN 
AN _ 
a 
DXX OOS \ 

egg \ 


\ 


It's. a wonder we ever 
get anywhere at all. 


WOW, THE 
GOBLIN REALLY 











ech 
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/ Ww 
THAT 
MAKES SENSE, 
MACHINE MEN PROBABLY 
PATROL THIS AREA 
\ REGULARLY. ye 


\ 
se 





Last 
THING I REMEMBER, 

I WAS BEING ATTACKED. 

THERE WERE 


E WERE TENTACLES, 
BUT... 


UNNNGH, MY HEAD. I FEEL 
LIKE I JUST WENT ANOTHER: 
COUPLE ROUNDS WITH 
VENOM... ORR THE 
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I'D TAKE YOU AT YOUR HORD, 
BUT I HAVE A HARD TIME BELIEVING 
THAT DROWNING YOUR VISITORS: 
MAKES THEME FEEL VERY 


REMEMBER, 
TOO, THAT WE 
IOW NOTHING 


IT'S NOT 
LIKE I CALLED 
AHEAD TO MAKE }} 
RESERVA- 
TIONS! 





OU we 
WILL, Eno Riere ISNO 


A PLACE (ESS 
B =NTMENT HERE, MY 
FRIEND. 


WELCOME! 








\ £4 ] 


THIS place tHoucHe 
HOW DID YOU ALL COME 
TOGETHER? 


MAKES SENSE. THE 
FOREST IS SO 


THAT NONE OF THE 
ACTIVITY WITHIN THEM 
CAN BE SEEN FROM 
A DISTANCE... 


MANHATTAN. 


OF COURSE. THERE IS AMAJOR 
CITY, INE el OF THE VARIOUS JEST 
VES THE EVOLUTIONARY 
HAS CREATED. 


YOURSEL 
HAVE UNDERGONE 
IN ONE OF THE 
AREAS \N THE 
WES; 


HARMONY _|S A HOME TO ANY 
SEEKING REFUGE FROM THE 
Li Me nye OF THE HIGH 


THE UNIQUE 


LIMBS MADE THEM. 
THE PERFECT HAVEN 
FOR ANYONE WISHING us 
ESCAPE HIS ROVING EYE. 


“TRADITIONAL 
CITIES? THEN THERE ARE 
OTHER CiTies 8 Besioes 

<a 


THAT WHY MOST 
PEOPLE COME HERE, 
THOUGH? 





ACTUALLY, 
UM, HAD A 
cL. D> 


PRAISED 
BY MY SWEET. 
OLD. 


AUNT WHO 
PRACTICALLY KEPT 


R LOC! 
NB rey Fore FEAR, 
F CATCHI 
aie'S 


THINK WE 
SHOULD TAKE THIS 
INDOORS... 


«.. WHERE WE 
CAN'SPEAK MORE 
FREELY. 


WE DO NEED 


TO SPEAK WITH YOU 


THE THING 1S, I'M BIG ON 
‘SEEING THINGS FOR 
MYSELF. 


WHAT ARE 
THE CHANCES YOU 
GENTS COULD HELP ME 
ET TO ONE OF THESE 
ZONES YOU 
MENTIONED? 


LLED 
SHAR MONY 2 


I DON'T 
HAVE ANYTHING 
TO HIDE, ARE YOU 
IMPLYING THAT 
YOU DOF 


ALL THIS 
"FREEDOM" \S, 
STARING TO MAKE 
Me Feet MILDLY 


ABLE/ 





FOR THAT, I AM TRULY 
ag 


SORRY, BUT I AM AFR: 
LEAVING \S OUT OF TH 
QUESTION. 


HARMONY. 
HAS ONLY REMAINED. 
Hut SO 


WITH THE OUTSIDE 
WORLD. 


CHOSEN FEW ARE . 
PERMITTED TO COME AND 
GO AS THEY WISH--AND THEN 
ONLY WHEN IT BEST SERVES THE 
COMMUNITY'S INTERESTS. 


ONE MINUTE, 
THIS PLACE IS 
VERY ESSENCE 
OF WOODSTOCK 
AND THE AGE OF 
AQUARILS-- 





QUICKLY! 5 
SURROUND 
HM! 


TO NEEDLESSLY 
IDANGEF? THEM 
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FAR He QO 

DOESN'T TURN UP, WE'LL Sag 
START SEARCHING — € 

bp THE DWELLINGS ONE- 

a BY-ONE! 





BRIXTON 
IS NOTORIOUSLY 
RELENTLESS WHEN |T 
COMES TO TRACKING DOWN 
OUTSIDERS. THEY'LL 
BE LOOKING FOR 
YOu. 
AND 
SOMEHOW, YOU 
DON'T LOOK LIKE THE 
TYPE OF MAN WHO. 
ANTS TO BE FOUND. 
'Y THEM, 
ANYWAY, 


WELL... 

IT LOOKS 
LIKE IT'S ALL 

CLEAR. 


ASTRID, MY 
Dear, Wry Is 17 you 

ALWAYS TAKE ON THE 
HARD-CASES? 


ON, Si 
I DON'T KNOW WHO. 
(OU ARE, BUT IT'S 
cVeviols Se 


0 Bi 
Sere: a you STAY, 





«THIS IS AS. 
FAR AS I CAN TAKE 
ING 


THE TUNNEL LEAD! 
TO MANHATTAN IS ON 
THE Oruere SIDE OF 

\OSE TREES. 


LKNOW THIS " MY MIND'S ON 


LOOK, 
SOUNDS O10 TAL pur FIRE-- BURNING 
WITH QUESTIONS 


T NEED 
AND I NEED TO 
KNOW- 


BRIXTON MEANS WELL-- \UT_I'VE SEEN TOO MANY 


WITHOUT REALIZING 
WHAT THEY'VE FOUND, ONLY 
TO WIND UP VICTIMS OF 
CRUELTY AND 
IGNORANCE, 


IN THE WORLD, 


I SHOULD say 
SOMETHING. SHE LOOKS 
SO MUCH LIKE GWEN... 
‘SHE COULD BE HER. NOT 
A CLONE OR AN ANDROID. 
DUPLICATE. 


REAL. SHEN S| Sracy, 
ALIVE ANO WELL 
ON COUNTER- 


7 





THAT ME COULD IVE 
+ 
GONE FAR! THE FIRST POOR BRIXTON. 
THING WEILL NEED TO SUCH GOOD INTENTIONS, 
ge . PN Gees ee 
i] ARCH! 21 
Saat \ TO CARRY THEM OUT. S-} Lid 


I WANT EVERY. = A 
Y DWELLING CHECKED! HAPPENED, \T WILL 
S IT PAINS 2 TOO LATE. THE MASKED 
SAY IT, I % STRANGER WILL BE 
SUSPECT.ONE OF OUR . 
OWN |S HARBORING 
THIS DANGEROUS 
FUGITIVES 


NOW SPREAD 
OUT--I WANT ALL OF 
HARMONY COVERED 
BY SUN-UF/ 


AND ME. 

TLL STILL BE 
WONDERING WHY, 
I FELT COMPELLED 
TO HELP HIM 





: 7 
“Inthe end, T suppose it doesn't matter 

Where you're going in ife, or even , Maybe that's why it seems like ] 

“how you get there... T'm going in circles so often. | 


Like any traveler on life's road, T'm still 
coming to grips with the strange and 
wonderful things I encounter at each stop... 


and the more I try to figure } 
‘ut what lies ahead... 


athe less I'm certain how 
much T really want to know, 











